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Alleoretto. 


HAPPY  GREETING  TO  ALL. 


CrilNDUUOK 


1.  Come,  children,  and  join  in  our  festival  song.  And  hi  ^  along; 

■2.      Our  Farther  in  Heaven,  we   lift    up  u  glad  ju -bi -lee; 

— #-  -*«-  f «•-**  '  "M — I — 0%-r*—* — in — — I- 


We'll  join  our  glad  voices  in  one  hymn  of  praise  To  Gail,  who  has  kept  us,  and  lengthened  our  days. 
.Oh,  bless  us,  and  guide  us,  dear  Saviour,  we  pray,  That  from  thy  blest  precer  ts  we  ia-\or  may  stray 

0 0 


Fl~=f=\T^=f 


V\0    f — »*• 


Happy  greeting  to  all ' 


Happy  gree  to 

3.  And  if,  ere  this  glad  year  has  dra  ,vn  to  a  close. 
Some  iOve  ; 

Grant,  DbTd,  that  (he  Spirit  in  heaven  may  dwell, 
In  the  bosom  of  Jesus,  where  all  shall  be  well. 

4.  Kind  teachers,  we  children  would  thank  you  this  day 
That  faithfully,  kindly,  you've  taught  us  the 
How  we  may  escape  from  the  world's  sinful  charms, 
*nd  find  ■*  *;*!>  rufuee  m  the  Saviour's  loved  arms. 


happ>  ^reetini 


Happy  greeting  to  all !  Happy  greeting,  happy: 


.*_*.. 


reeting,  happ)  greeting  to  all ! 

.reeting,  <fec  <tc. 
ar  Pastor,  vve  a.-k  thee,  as  lambs  of  thy  fold, 

that  wisdom  more  precious  than  gold, 
uide  in  the  pathway  o!  truth, 
To  "  our  youth." 

6.  And  now,  as  we  part,  let  us  bid  you  good  cheer, 
We  pi.  sing  on  your  labors  here  i 

May  many  "  bright  jewels  "  be  your  blest  reward. 
And  "  crowns  of  reioiciUK,  m  the   lav  of  tfifl  lord- 


From  tie  Anniversary  and  Sunday  School  Muoto  Book,  O"o.  1,)  by  permission  of  H.  'Water*,  Publisher. 


HAPPY   DAY.       L,  EL 


♦JiCfeerm. 


PrwvMbv  chine  Alm^hty  power,  O  Lord,  our  Maker-Sariour-KW  J 
^  >Ai.«DrouguttoSee  Uu,  happy   how,  Wo  come  thy   pra^s  here  to    S,nf  (    Happy  day.    happy 

d.  e.  Happy  day,    happy 


-  *  5L*  m^SLlhr,' M°,hU'y  constanl  £are»"  For  ^  presented,  for  mercies  fiven,  J 
,  Ub,  may  we  suU  those  mercies  .hare,  And  taste  the  joy.'  of   sins  forgiven.'  |    HaPPy  day,    happy 

.    _      „  — _— . D'  °-  }{aPPy   c;iy,    happy 


_n  ty . _, End. 
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E»d  with  ad  strain.^ 


fc*± 


S^lSI^I 


£y : Wh^JhVUS  weJhSL?.rw t?d  at  ^  fO0t3lO0,  hu*bl™^>™*t  thou  would*  fake  our  sins  aw.y 


g^feS^ 


*.  We  praise  thee  for  tie  joyful  news. 
Or  pardon  through  a  Sanour's  blood 
Oh  Lord,  incline  our  hearts  to  chooae 
The  road  to  happiness  anu  Uol 
Chonu    iia;.py  day,  <fcc 


«.  And  when  on  earth  our  days  are  done, 
Grant,  Lord,  that  we  at  length  way  join. 
Teachers  and  scholars  round  thv  throne, 
The  song  of  Moses  aiW  the  Lamb. 
Chorus.  Happy  day,  Ao. 


f&fa 


JOYFULLY,  JOYFULLY. 


4-0- 
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5  Joy  -ful-ly,  joy-  ful-  ly,  on-ward  wo  move,  Bound  to  the  land  of  bright  spirits  a  -  hove ;  | 
|         '  I  Je  -  sus,  our  Saviour,  in  mer-cv  savs,  come,  Joy  •  ful-ly,  joy  -  ful  -  ly  haste  to  your  home.  J 

i 


to: 


*= 


£ 
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Soon  will  our  pilgrimage  end  here  be-low,    Soon  to   the  presence  of  God  we  shall  go ; 


Then,  if  to  Je"-  sus  our  hearta  have  been  given,  Joyfully,  joy  -  ful-  ly,  rest  we    in  heaven. 


S^B^S^ 


1 


2.  Teachers  and  scholars  have,  passed  ou  before, 
Waiting,  they  watch  us,  approaching  the  shore. 
Singing  to  cheer  us,  while  passing  along, 
Joyfully,  joyfully  haste  to  your  home. 
Sounds  of  sweet  music  there  ravish  the  ear, 
Harps  of  the  blessed,  your  strains-we  shall  hear, 
Filling  with  harmony  heaven's  high  dome, 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  Jesus,  we  come. 


8.  Death  with  his  arrow  may  soon  lay  us  low, 
Safe  in  our  Saviour,  we  feel  not  the  blow, 
Jesus  hath  broken  the  bars  of  the  tomb. 
Joyfully,  joyfully  will  we  go  home. 
Bright  will  the  morn  of  eternity  dawn, 
Death  shall  be  conquered,  hia  sceptre  be  goaa, 
Over  the  plains  of  awe£t  Canaan  we  rosea, 
Joyfully,  joyfully  A. 


THE    SABBATH. 


-*— 4 


& 


I    O    how    I      love  the    5ab-bat't»,    The  »a  -  cred    day     of    rest— 
'  The    qui  -  et,    ho  -  ly    Sab-bath,    Of    all     the  week  the  beit ; 
And  well    I      love    tny    teach  -  er,  80    gen  -  tie    and     no  good, 
Tho'  oft,     I    fear,  I've  vexed  her,   By    be  •  uig    wild  and  rude ; 


The  day  which  Ood  hut 


Bui  hark  '  the    belli  are 
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giv  -  en  On  which  U>  call  a-w»y  Our  thought*  from  earth  10  heaven,  And  read, and  sing, and  pray, 
rins  -  ing,  I'll  hasto  to  Sabbath  school, Nor  keep  my  teacher  waiting,  For  tin       against  the  rale 


r^cqrn. 


£ 


-h 1- 

8.  O  how  1  love,  my  Jeetie, 

Who  came  on  earth  to  ch«  , 
Prom  sin  and  death  to  save  at, 

And  fit  us  for  the  sky ; 
O  Saviour,  graat  thy  blessing, 

And  teach  us,  Lord,  to  pray, 
That  we,  thy  fear  posaewiag. 

May  Mrre  tkse  day  by  day. 


■H-4—  f 


\.  And  welcome,  then,  the  Sabbath, 

The  sacred  day  of  rest-. 
The  quiet,  holy  Sabbath — 

Of  all  the  week  the  best , 
And  when  our  life  is  over, 

And  we  are  called  to  die, 
flSfty  aagels  round  us  hover, 

And  bear  our  aonli  on  high 


i.  Hero   we  meet  to  jv\--l 


pain, 


'2.  Here    we  meet  to  part    a  -  gain,  i ! 


Canaan'*  plain, There'll  be  bo  pari 
heaven  w»  gain,  There'll  be  no  pari 


.1  P: 


1. 1      .  .        4      f  i  — '_)P   « 

that  I"-  •->■(  «V(>rld  Rnove: 
M  ihove: 


i  #•:*   •- 


r,    "!        'i        "set  to  j 

h  in  with  Ji 
•  i!  be  no  pa 
in  that  IwW^t  «  •■•  l<i  abova 
Ckortrf.— Shout  i  she  <H  the  irietory,  &a 


5  "WE  BRING  NO  GLITTERING  TREASURES/ 


1.  We  bring  no  glittering  treas-ures,  No  gems  from  earth's  deep  mine ;  Wo  come  with  simplo 

2.  The  dear-est  gift    of   Heav  -  en,  Love's  written  word  of  truth,    To   us      is   ear  -  ly 

3.  Re  -  deemer,  grant  thy  bless-ing  1  0,    teach  us   how  to  pray,  That  each,  thy  fear  pos- 


§1§ 


-x 


S 


T=* 


t==p=±|:=t 


<p  •■ 


=1— M-+t 

■0—^-0— 0 0 


meas-ure3,rfo  chant  thy  love   di  -  vine.     Chil  -  dren,  thy   fa  -  vors  Bhar  -  ing,  Their 
giv  •  en,  ^o  guide  our  steps  in    youth ;   We  hear   the  won-drous  sto  -   ry,    The 
eesa  -  ing,  May  tread  life's  on  -  ward  way ;  Then  where  the  pure  are    dwell  -  ing,    We 


voice  of  Stanks  would  raise  ;  Father,  accept  our    off  -  'ring.  Our  song  of  grate-ful  praise, 
tale  of     Cal  •  va  -  ry ;    We  read  of  homes  in    glo  -  ry,  From  sin   and  sor-row  free. 
-  feet  a  -  gain,  And  sweeter  numbers  Bwell-ing,  For   ev  -  cr  praise  thy  name. 


3r-f=r==f\T^f.  1  I— -ft— 1— 
g-H 1 — F»-t-"— * — 


COME  HITHER. 


^§M0S 


Come  hither,little  restless  one.'Tis  time  to  close  your  eyes;  The  sun  behind  the  hills  is  gone,The  stars  are  in  the  sky. 

[See 


ippri±£±*%^^-$3^\3±b 
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^^^^^^m 
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io— rr— 
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one  by  one  they  show  their  light,How  clear  and  bright  they  look :  Just  liko  the  flre-flios  in  the  night,  That  shine 

_  [beside  the  brook. 


tJ-#— 0-0—0- 


^^^E« 


3=fC 
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I     I     »     I        If         » 


"WOULD  YOU  BE." 

fine. 


•   l  Would  yon  be  as  angels   are,  Sing,  sing,  sing  his  praise ;  j 

'  I  Would  you  banish  every  care,  Sing,  sing,  sing  his  praise  ;  (  Like  the  lark  upon  the  wing,  Like  the  warbling  bird 
a.  c.  Like  the  crystal  spheres  that  ring,  Sing,  sing,  sing  his  praiso.  [of  spring. 

^grgzqgfz*  «i»_^.^_l 1  jpcpz-qrzizz 1 zr-r  l~  ix 
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2.  If  the  world  upon  you  frown,  Sing,  arc. 
If  you  're  left  to  sing  alone,  Sing,  &c. 
If  sad  trials  come  to  you, 
As  to  every  one  they  do, 
For  that  they  are  blessings  too,  Sing,  &e 


S.  For  his  -wondrous,  dying  love,  Sing,  <fec 
That  he  intercedes  above,  Sing,  &a. 
Thus,  whene'er  you  come  to  (he, 
You  Bhall  soar  beyond  the  bky, 
And  with  angel  choha  on  high,  Sing,  4c, 


CHILDREN    IN    HtAVfK 


Dltl        4**WiO*i 


f 

1.    A-foond  the  tbjtrae  of  God  In  heav'n,  Thonaanda  of  children  Bttnd;  Children  whoee  rim  are  aU  fergrVa,  A 


'    '    V   * 


iS'g.teE 


ho  -  It.  hap-py  band  '  -         tf<»  -  »7   *»     to    r^a     OT1     hur/1 


m 


nnm 


1  In  flowing  robes  of  spol 
Flee  every  ODe  arrayed  ; 
Dwelling  id  everlai 
And  joyw  that  never  fade, 

tag,  Ac 

«  What  bronght  them  tn  that  wotld  above  f 
That  heaven  ro  bright  and  fair, 
Where  all  is  peace,  a  ad  joy,  and  love : — 
Bow  came  those  children  there? 
Singing,  fco- 


v  their  ain  : 
bed  in  that  pnre  and  preelons  Hood. 
■•  and  clean 
Singing,  Iki. 

5  On  earth  thpv  sought  the  Savior'p  irraoe. 
On  earth  tbey  loved  his  name  ; 
bow  they  see  his  blessed  fft^e. 
And  stand  before  the  LamK 
Ringing  ttlory,  glory,  glory  be  to  Ood  on  nlgo- 


THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  AMY. 


— "  J   »    g   *   ^ * — -W-#— *-*-  -•— r-#*-S— « — w — ^    •     -K?- 


I.  O,   ilonct!  ei,  For  Jesus  is  your  friend,  0,  do  not  be  discouraged.  For  Jesus 


fff  f  s  s-i^-inm  f  pM 


ifel 


tie  wiii  give  you  grace  to  conquer,  He  \n  ill  give  you  grace  lo  conquer,  And  keep  you  Vi  the  en 


V— ^- 


3: 


r^zqc: 


"*-*- 


Chorus. 


Repeat  from  j^  to  Fine. 


1  am  glad  I'm  in  this  army.  Yen,  I'm  glad  I'm  in  this  army,  Yes,  I'm  glad  I'm  in  this'army,  And  I'll  battle  for  the  school. 

0> 


Fight  on,  ye  little  soldiers, 
The  battle  vou  shall  win, 

Fight  on,  ye  little  soldiers, 
The  battle  you  6hall  win  ; 

For  the  Saviour-  is  youv  Captain, 

For  the  Saviour  ia  your  Captain, 
And  he  hath  vanquished  sin. 


3.  And  when  the  conflict's  over, 

Before  him  you  shall  stand, 

And  when  the  conflict's  over, 

Before  him  you  shall  stand ! 
You  shall  sing  his  praise  for  ever, 
You  shall  sing  his  praise  for  evsr, 
In  Canaan's  happ.y  land. 


THE    SAVIOUR'S    LOVE. 


C.  A.  Maktu.    IB 


' 


I.  Come,  children,  raise  your  voices  high.  Your  Saviour's  love  pro-claim,  And  with  Uie  choirs  of 
i.  Yes,  wp  w:H  glad-lj  join  our  layi  With  heaven's  seraphic  throng,  And  of  -  ftr,  m  our 
1.    Then  loud    do    sao-naa    to    our  King,  Je-sus,     e-  ter  -  nal  G2St.'       Let  earth  with  joy  -  ful 


Wffif  ;r  ?ir  idtir  cr  FifMJ 


»_  a  *  ■  * 1- 


earth  and  Ay  D-nlte  to  praise  his  name: 
ear  ly  days,  To  Christ  our  grateful  song: 
anthems  rui*'.    To  spread  his  fame  a  -  broad: 


Sing  how  he     left  the  realms  of  light,   Where 

And  oh,   that  all  would  join  to    Fing       That 

Let  ev  -  ery  tribe  and  na  •  tion    own     II  is 


•S^sP^^^ 


T=t?. 


iHf 


n 


g^SSS 


the  brighi  au-»els  dwell,  And  passing  thro'  death's  gloomy  night, Redeemed  the  world  from  hell. 
Saviour's  love,  who  came,  Ma/i-lunu  from  chains  of  sin  tobrmg  To  ub-er-ty  a  -  gain, 
just  mid   righteous  sway,    Aid  all      u  •  nite    to  has  -  ten  on  The  great  Mill  en  -  lal     day. 


^.P^^^ 


£=£ 


m 


*»T  tj,'lt.  t 


«ONO   OF    f  RAISE. 


B      E      ILtTHBWl, 


1.  Come,  let   ns    nwectly  sing,  join    in     fall    ononis,      Praise  to  the  mighty  King,  Bun  who  reignelh  o  er  i»<< 

2.  Hail !  hall  to  Him  who  once  slept  in      a  manger,     Wandered  from  place  to  place,  homeless  and  a  si; auger  ; 


■»:*    fcf^'^F  »  fc~-j5f 


->-Jfc_I!L 


~*  ^r.> 


Once  He,  a      lit  •  tie  child,  gentle     and   low  •  ly,   Taught  ns  how  we  shonld  live,  loving,  pure,  and  lowly. 
8nffered  and  died  for«ns, — O    wondrous  sto  -  ry  !      Snfl<-red  that  we  might  nil   dwell  with  Oim  in  glow 


W. 


AA^^l 


rr  1 1  ic :  riiJiiiggp^fjggwsfl 


O  I  ThOQ  who  once  did  hear  children  when  singing, 
Thon  who  did'st  sweetly  say,  Suffer  ye  their  bringing 
From  thy  bright  home  above  grarioasly  bending, 
List  to  our  joyful  songs,  grate^U?  a«< -ending. 


Be  Thon  our  guard  and  guide,  trrant.  ns  thy  Spirit. 
Own  as  as  thine  at  last,  through  tnv  perfect  merit 
Then  Hhall  we  sweetly  sing  in  angelic  cbonw. 
Praise  evermore  to  Hun  who  ahall  there  reigu 


THE  -SUBDAY  SCHOOL. 

-i — u 


Witfc  Chorus. 


1.  The  Sunday-school,  that  blessed  place,  Oh !  I  would  rather  stay    With  -  in  its  walla,  a 
i.  Tia  there  I  learn  that  Je-sus  died  For  sinners  such  as      I;     Oh  I  what  has  ail     the 

3.  Then  let  our  grateful  tribute  rise,  And  songs  of  praise  be  given  To  Him  who  dwells  a  - 

4.  And  welcome  then  the  Sunday-school,  We'll  read,  and  sing,  and  pray  That  we  may  keep  the 


child  of  grace,  Than  spend  my  hours  in  play —  s 
world  be-side,  That  I  should  prize  so  nigh —  f 
Love  the  skies,  For  such  a  bless  -  ing  given —  f 
gold  -  eu  rule,    And  nev  -  er  from     it     «t.m.v — 


The  Sunday-school,  the  Sunday-school,  Oh! 


m± 


•?     iii  i  a   \  i  i 
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3=E 
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~rt= 


fiqfLqc 


-p  i  e 


feS 


TJT.V^L 


s  g  \)         — 

'tis  tho  place  I  love,     For  there  I  learn  the  gold-en  rule  Which  leads  to  joys  a  -  bove. 


-  If-i i 1 1 i — "r-H — i ' ! — ' — r1 1 ! — .  gj      j  4S~eh 
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THI  CHILD'S  DKSI3J5. 


•*3U  JVrj   tW-^1 


res 


^~- 5r— —   — ■ » — '  — '^ — 

I  5hlnk.  'her.'.     read  that  strst  Ms-rjr    af  old,  Wbes   Js  -aiuwaa  here      a-roonj  sr.ea,  Re«s- he 


P^ 


~> — <?~ 


U-^ K- ._ ► _.. «■ j 


eaP.'d     ift  -  tie  chH-drer,     as      i.-.rohs      to     his  fold,     I    abonld  iiku   to    have  bees   with  them  thesv. 

±=±£z=z2zz>     I      if — Fir *    ^-l^Jgzz^d^i^-^d'bzi^ii^k^i^ 


t  I  wish  lfe*t  hit  haraSs  had  been  placed  on  rcy  head, 
Tb*t  hi*  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me, 
Asd  !3»£  I  might  have  ieen  bifi  kind  look  wbett  he  e^H, 
"  Let  the  Utile  ones  come  unto  me." 


Ttl  ?tt""i  to  hi?  footsiooi  h»  przytr  5  w*,/  jo, 
A.r.d  a*k  fr.»  *  <;bave  !r.  r?l=r  j;?*; 

And  if  t  thus  earnestly  ^;~?  Mm  &»~wi* 
!  shall  see  !s!ff>  ar.d  hew  sas*  *w»m . 


4  In  that  heatstifs!  place  be  is  ?oaa  »  prspare. 
For  e,H  *fho  are  s»isb«d  aed  for^p.-sc  i 
And  maay  dear  children  9.-*  fithTiag  ifei-ra. 
"For  of  rocb  la  the  kiaga-w  •*  ae*»tfv" 


THE  BIBLE!  THE  BIBLE!"         m^ by  w  »  b^scr* 
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L  The       Bi  -  bV!    the       Bl  •  ble!  mora    pre-eious  than  gold  The  hopee  and    the      glo  -  ries     In 
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pa     •    ges      on  •  fold;     It     speaks    of  a        6a  -  yiffui,  and     tells      of       his     lore;     It 


gg 


jjuu  ;.  J!tf-n^3 
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shows  us  the    war     to    the   man-sions    a  •  bove,  It    skews  oa   the  war     to    the  mansions     a  •  boTe- 


mxrrv^9==Fjii 
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1  The  Bible  I  the  Bible  I  blest  volume  of  truth. 
How  eweetl  y  it  smiles  on  the  season  of  youth  I 
It  bids  us  seek  early  the  pearl  of  great  price, 
J5r»  th'  heart  is  enslaved  in  the  bondage  of  vice. 

8-  The  Bible)  the  Bible  I  we  hail  it  with  jor, 

IU  troth*  and  its  glories  our  tonjues  shall  employ 


Well  stag  of  its  triumphs,  weM  tell  of  its  wortn,  » 
And  send  its  glad  tidings  afar  «,'er  the  earth.        * 

4.  The  Bible  I  the  Bible  I  the  valleys  shall  ring. 
And  hill-tope  re-echo  the  notes  that  we  sing: 
Our  banners,  inscribed  with  its  precepts  and  rutaa. 
Shall  lr»ng  ware  Is  triwnph,  the  joy  of  our  Bohooia 


THE   SINNERS  INVITATION. 


6s  &  7s. 
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(  Children,  come,  will  you  come,  Hear  the  Saviour  proclaiming :  ^ 

]     I    have  purchased  a  home  In    the  mansions   of  heaven —  J  For  each  sin  -  stricken 


jg-t^g 


„    (There  the   an-gel3   so  bright  Listen,  pleased,  to  the  story,       ) 
"  (    As    the  saints  clothed  in  white  Sing  a  -  loud  of    his  glory.       )  There  no  sin  nor  dis  - 


t: 
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soul  Who  has  fkd  to  the  fountain,  Flowing  forth  from  my  side,  As  I  hung  on  the  mountain. 


^mm 
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Will  be  felt  for    a  day 


-  mav,  Neither  trouble  nor  sorrow,  Will  be  felt  for    a  day,  Nor  be  feared  for  the  morrow. 


6.  He 's  prepared  you  a  home, 
Children,  will  you  believe  it, 
And  iuvites  you  to  come, 
Children,  will  you  receive  it  ? 


# — 0— 


Oh  come,  children,  come, 
For  the  tide  is  receding, 

And  the  Saviour  will  soon 
And  forever  stop  pleading. 


OMOH.AJ,   BONO. 


te^ 


I.  Come,  let   as    all    awake,  Sing,  ev«ry    cue,  Let     erery  voire  partake.  Join  in  our  »osg 

*.  ThanX*  to  our  God  on  riifrh,  .Sing  esdJeM  prauws  ;  Thanks  for  hi*  watchful  eye,  Guiding  our  wa»» 


Hl^^p|p^i§iil8 


Chir  grateful  notet  of  praims.O  Lord,  to  thee  we  raise.  Spirit  of  truth  and  grace,  Lord, 
Thank.*  for  hl«  holy  word,  Pointing  to  Jen*'  biood,  Healing  onr  peace  with  God,  To 


bear  oar  hour 

endlesa  days 


§§iiiilllllli^ 


8. 

Down  from  his  Father's  throon. 

Glorious  Mid  bright. 
He  came,  and  bled,  mid  di&d — 

0  wondrous  eight  1 
Jeans,  to  thee  we  eome, 
In  childhood's  early  bloom, 
O,  load  us  safely  home 

To  realms  of  Ijjjhi 


Then  let  ut  all  awake. 

Sing  every  ooe ; 
Let  every  voice  partafioa, 

Join  in  oar  Hong ; 
Children,  his  praise  proclaim. 
Teachers,  prolong  the  atram, 
fHory  to  Jesus'  name  ! 

^Porthy  the  Lamb' 


ANNIVERSARY     HYMN. 
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1.  We  haye  met  In  peace  together, In  this  house  of  God  again, Constant  friends  have  led  ni  hithei.Here  to  ci  oinn  eirain, 

2.  We  have  met.bnt  time  is  flylng;We  shall  part, bat  still  his  wtng  Sweeping  o'er  the  dead  and  dying  Will  1  seasons 

bring, 


I 
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J.  Let «,  while  onr  hearts  are  lightest,  In  oar  fresh  and  early  years,  Torn  to  him  whose  smile  Is  brightest,  And  whose  grace  wil! 

,  i  tl-.i  onr  tears. 
4. Then  with  glory  neyer -ending,  We  onr  Barlow's  face  shall  see,  And  shall  hear  him  gently  saying,  Little  childrec,come  to  mo, 
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Join  oxir  t»!  -  •«•  1  While  we  chant  the     solemn  strain, 
Passing    xa-nents  I  Swift  the  changeful  seasons  bring, 


Join  onr     roi  -  cesl  While  we  chant  the  sol-emn  strata. 
Passing    moments!  Swift  the  changeful  seasons  bring. 


^Sp^^^^p^^Hsfli 


Gracious    8a  riouri    Thy  rich  grace  will  calm  onr  fears, 
Precious    say  -  lng  1     Lit  ■  tie  children,   come    to    ma, 


Gra-cloni  Sa-Tionr!  Thy  rich  grace  w!Jl  calm  our  tears 
Precious    say  ■  lag!  Ut-tle    children,  com*  to    me. 


zmzzfoor. 
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THE    ANCHOR. 


SS 


li*Dayi,and  *U>°d  moi»fl>B,returnlng,Bear  us  gently  down  life's  way:    lesson  we  are  learning,  With  each  anniversary  day. 

Bull  tbetr  .„  ,. 

4  «Had  onr  hearts.and  glad  our  votces.Joy  controls  the  hasting  hour ;  None  so  sad.bnt  he  r-  ^i^to-^aj.  *  controUlng  po*-* 

S.Qlad  for  classmates  and  for  teachen.Guldlng  ns  with  gentle  mle.Glad  for  all  the  gtfte '  .-i  **S*»V  ^A  S&bbatn  Sch00' 
a  Vet  tWirtal  we'll  stfll  remember  What  the  moments  always  say ;Ufe  mnst  have  Its  cold  December,  Just  as  surely  as  Its  May 
tM^t^^SSS^VkM  thee  forever  weaV.      more  field  ha.  had  lu  gleanlng.^.h^  *xr  arm,  should  be~ 

_Jt! . r- esv- 
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looerateir  Fast. 


LITTLE  THINGS. 
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-I r—1 — r- '   ^ — St — t — r— r-1 — I — I — HI  It 


•  l .  Little  drops  of  wat«r,Little  gndns  of  sand,Make  the  mighty  ocean,  And  the  beanteoui  land,  The  beauteous  land 

r*1       —  ** 


THANKS  tO  OUR  FATHER  IN  HEAVEN, 
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1.  Father,  hear  .  to  thee  we  raise  Grateful  songs  andhymjsof  praise  ;  Let  thy  I 

2.  Thou  hast  given  us  friends  most  dear  ;  Parents,  teachers,  loved  ones  here, 'Wft    t  J  pray, 

3.  Lord  !  be  thou  our  guide  thro'  youth,  Lead  us  in  the  paths  of  truth  ;  Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace, 


Pite 
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With  thy  smile  may  we  be  blest.  Thanks  to  thee,  our  Fa  -  ther,  kind.  That  pro-vi  -  sion 
And  would  lead  in  the  right  way.  Give  us  grace  to  hear  thy  voice,  And  irmy  wis-dom 
Fit     us    for      the  realms  of  bliss.   Thus  we  hope  to       do     thy  will—    In    the  world  our 
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for  the  mind    Thou  hast  made,  and  to     us    given,        In     thy    love,    as 

be  our  choice;  On- ward  press  and  up-ward  move,     Bli!ss-mg     all      by 

part  ful  -  fill ;     And,  when  life's  brief  hour  is     o'er,      Meet    in  heaven  and 


^3 


E 


rich    as  heaven. 
deeds  of  love, 
love  thee  more. 
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CROSS    AND    GROWN.     O.    M. 


Flthovt*  C«Ll. 
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1 .  Lord,  teach  a   lit  -  tie  child  to*pray ;  Thy  grace  betimes  impart ;  And  grant  thy  Ho-ly 

2.  A       fall  -  en  creature  I  was  born  And  from  my  birth  I  etray'd :  I  mast  be  -wretched 


mmnrki-m^^^^ 


3.    But  Christ  can  all  my  sins  forgive,  AM  wash  away  their  stain ;  Can    fit  my  soul  with 

-M — .  a    ft 
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Spir  -  it  may  Re-new    my  sin  -  ful  heart, 
and   for-Iorn  Without  thy  mercy's  aid. 
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him    to  live,  And  in    his  kingdom  reign. 


^m 


£ 


4.  To  him  let  little  children  come, 

For  he  hath  said  they  may  j 
His  bosom  then  shall  be  their  home, 
Their  tears  hell  wipe  away. 

5.  For  all  who  early  seek  Lis  face 

Shall  surely  taste  his  lore; 
Jesus  shall  guide  them  by  has  gretoe. 
To  dwell  with  him  above. 


ffiLS'    SOHG. 
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,  -  bove :  Shepherds  heard  a  distant  strain,  Watching  on  Judea 


's  plain,"Glory  be  to  God,  to  men  be  peace  and  lo 
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»  v  b  vu  v*   >  v  /  y»  v*    s  v  v  , 

Thro'  the  earth  and  thro'  the  sky  Let  the  antSieru  ever  fly,  Peace,  goodwill  to  men,  and  giory  be  to  God  on  high. 
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'i   'Tis  a  song  for  children,  too  ; 
To  the  Savior  'tis  their  d-"* 
Let  its  grateful  notes  ascend  fco  '- 
Join  with  angels  in  their  swsg; 
And  the  heavenly  Etrain  pm*] 
"  Glory  be  to  Gfod,  goodwill  and  peace 
-^  Cherut.  Through  the  earth,  <fec 


3.  Soon  around  that  throne  may  we 
With  those  happy  angels  be, 

Striking  harps  to  strains  that  nevermore  shall  oe&T" 
Mingling  love  with  loftiest  praise, 
Still  the  choru3  there  we'll  raiee, 

"  Glory  be  to  God,  to  men  goodwill  and  peace."  '' 

f-kdt  in.  Thrauah. Mm  n.mth.  ia 


»4  J?&A1SE. 
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W.  B.  Bba&bubt. 
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1.  C  us     all       u  -  nite       to    praise       Our    gra  -  cious   God    and   King; 

(!•  well  b'eeomes    our    youth-ful      lips;      Join    ev  -  ery    heart   and  tongue: 

V   n    * 
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8.      lie      sent  Lis   Son      to 

b  LBS.  •#-  -*- 


save    our    race,       Who  came   and  dwelt    be  -  low ; 


rwB  our  weakness —  yet 
The    iov-hitc     kind-nesa        of 


he  deigns 
our  God 


To       list  -  en    while    we      sing. 
De-manda      a      cheer  -  ful      song. 


Hosanna,  then,  to  Christ  our  King, 
Shall  be  our  joyful  song ; 

Our  hearts  and  voices  gladly  sing, 
And  his  high  praise  prolong. 


Oh  may  we  join  the  hosts  of  heaven, 
When  here  we  end  our  days  5 

And  then  begin  the  glorious  song, 
Of  everlasting  prais* 


Boys -Sprightly. 


HASTE  TO  THE  SCHOOL. 


D.  P.  H.  May  22,  1854.  23 


^i 9         GiaLs. i       I    f^ 
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1  .When  Sabbath's  sacred  morning  light  Begins  on  earth  to  dawn,  We'll  haste  with  eyes  all  sparkling  bright.And 
2.        The  tuneful  birds  in  concert  meet,  And  carol  sweet  their  lays,     In    nature's  temple  they.repeat  Their 


•h1   dull  sloth    be  gone.        Then  haste  to  the  school  a 
6reat  Ore  -  a  •  tor's  praise.     Then  haste,  <kc. 


way,    And  keep  this  sa  -  cred  day 


i         i         i  • 
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Yes,  haste  a  -  way,         yes,    haste   a  •  w«y.  Haat'<  a- way,  and  keep  this      sa 


cred       day. 
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Whefi  in  the  temple  oi  tue  kora, 
That  consecrated  place, 

We'll  listen  to  God's  holy  word. 
And  seek  his  pardoning  grace. 


Then  with  united  heart  said  voice. 
Our  sone  to  God  we'll  raise, 

While  millions  more  with  us  rejoice, 
.And  joia  our  prayer  and.  praise-. 


WE  COME,  WE  COME. 

■&±  l* «l«  ra  ,  1  -H 


Mas  via 


And 


wired      as      by       his     sovereign  grace,     De  -  mands  our     high-eat  praise 

Whica  jrou-somed     souls  now  sing       a  •  bove,     While  heaven  is      filled    with     joy. 

■*>         •»-         ■*■    -0-  ]£■  •*•■£•]  . . 
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Thou  blessed  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
Who  bore  the  e-os*,  eadured  the  pain, 

And  died  on  Calvary's  hill ; 
We  hall  thee  as  the  rising  Lord, 
Who  came,  aoooHuag  to  t&f  vxd 

To  do  thjy  Fafeta^i  win 


t  p  r  ■  ■■' 


& 


3= 


-*-*-f 


mm 


Then  shout  aloud  in  joyful  strains  ! 
'Tis  Jesus  Christ  for  ever  reigns 

High  un  his  throne  above  ; 
While  all  the  heavenly  choirs  on  high, 
Send  back  the  echo  in  reply, 

To  this,  our  song  of  love 


WILL  YOU   GO? 


.   j  We 'retra-v'ling     home  to    heaven  a  -  bove ;  "Will  you  go? 

(      To   sing      the     Sa  -  viour's  dy  -  ing  love  ;  Will  you  go ! 

d.  c.  And  mil  •  lions  more    are  on       the  road  ;  Will  you  got 

„   <  We  're  going  to     walk    the  plains  of   light ;  Will  you  go  ? 

"  \    Far,  far    from  death,  and  curse,  and  night ;  Will  you  go  ? 


Will  you  go  ?  | 
Will  you  go  ?  ) 
Will  you  go  ? 
Will  you  go  ?  \ 
Will  you  go?  f 


d.  o.  And  all 


the 
-ft- 


joys    of    heaven  we  11  share ;  Will  you  go  ?  Will  you  go  ? 
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lions    have  reached  that  blest  a   -    bode, 
crown  of       life    we    then  shall    wear, 


A  -  noint  -  ed    kings  and  priests  to    God, 
The   con-queror's  palm  we  then  shall  bear, 
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8.  The  way  to  heaven  is  straight  and  plain ; 
Will  you  go  ? 
Repent,  believe,  be  born  again ; 

Will  you  go  ? 
Tbffl  Saviour  cries  aloud  to  thee, 
"  Take  ap  thy  cross,  and  follow  me, 
And  thou  shalt  cay  salvation  »*e." 
Will  yon  go  I 


0,  could  I  hear  some  sinner  say, 

"  1  will  go." 
0,  could  I  hear  him  humbly  pray, 

"  Make  me  go." 
4ud  all  his  old  companions  tell, 
"  I  will  not  go  with  you%to  bell, 
I  long  with  Jesus  Christ  to  dwell- 

Let  me  go." 


256  JESUS,  WE  TEY  LAMBS  WOULD  BE. 

Oumks  Movement— Not  too  Fast.  p*» 


O    A.  M*bvi». 
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Je  -  sua,  we  thy  lambs  would  be,  Humbly 
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we  would  follow  thee,  Waiting 


for      the 


joyful  day,  When  all  care  will  peas  away, When  the  reaping  time  shall  come,  And  angels  shout  the 
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harvest  home, When  the  reaping  time  shall  come,  And  angels  shout  the  har 


-vest        homo. 
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Now  the  field  with  gram  is  white. 
Now  the  day  is  dawning  bright, — 
Brighter  far  the  sky  will  be, 
When  oar  Master  we  shall  see, 
When  the  reasons  time,  &n, 
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8.  May  we  wait,  and  watch  and  pray, 
For  the  coming  of  that  day, 
When  the  wheat  shall  sifted  be, 
And  the  chaff  be  driv'n  from  thee  ,■ 
WW»  *fc«»  reaping  time,  4o. 
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SING  PKAISES. 
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1.    Jji  the       ro    -    sy      light    of      the  raom-ing  bright,  Lift  the  roice 


?^S 


praise  on     high, 
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From  the    lips       of     youth,   to     the   God      of     truth,  Let    the     joy  -  ful      ech    oes        fly 
a  Tempo. 


Ad  XAh. 


Sing  praises,glad  praises,Sing,children,siTig;  Let  your  songs  arise  to  the  lofty  Ekies.And  exult  in  Ood  our  King-. 


2  Ashe  looked   in  love  from  the  world  above, 
Our  distresses  tilled  his  eye ; 
And,  a  world  to  save,  his  own  Son  he  gave, 
On  the  bloody  tree  to  die. 
Sing  praises,  <fcc. 

%  Let  his  praise  be  spread,  for  the  Lamb  who  bled 
To  deliver  us  from  woe  ; 
He  endured  the  cross,  the  disgrace,  the  loss ; — 
Let  his  praise  for  ever  flow  I 
Sing  praises,  &o. 


4  Now,  exalted  high  o'er  the  earth  and  sky, 

He  delights  in  mercy  Bt.il) : 
Bends  hia  gracious  ear,  our  requests  to  hear, 
And  our  longing  wmls  to  fill. 
Sing  praises,  Sua'. 

5  On  the  cross  he  hung  for  the  old  and  young. 

But  he  loves  the  children  best ; 
To  his  arm  we'll  fly,  on  his  grace  rely, 
And  secure  his  promised  rest 
Sing  praises,  &c. 
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UNION  SONG. 


Ifluric  by  M.  W.  Wilsou 


_    ,        HOT    TOO   FAST,  YET    DISTINCT.         ■*        k  k.  k.         k.         h.         fc.  •*. 
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1.  Thanks  to  thee,  our  heavenly  Father,  That  we're  brought  once  more  together  ;  Here  to  join  our  voices 

2.  We  have  come  from  happy  dwellings,  Every  heart  with  pleasure  swelling  Praising  God  whose  care  has 
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on  this   hap-py   day  ;  May  thy  presence,  Lord,  be  with  us  May  thy  Ho-ly    Spi-rit   guide  us,  While 
%  kept  us  safe  from  harm;  We  will  praise  him  for  the  fav  -  or  He  has  shown  unto    us     ev-er,  For  our 
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m     thy    house  we    tune   our    joy  -  ful      lay.     Let  us      all      u  -   nite    to  -  geth-er,    Pa-rents, 
ives  sus  -  tained  by    his      al  -  might-  y       arm.    Let  us      all,  &c. 
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scholars,  teachers,  pastor,      In    a     song  with  loud  ho  -  san-na,      To  our  God  who  dwells  on  high. 
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Continuation  of  UNION  SONG. 


S.  We  have  learned  the  wondrous  story, 
How  from  realms  of  bliss  and  glory, 

Christ  the  Saviour  came  to  earth  our  souls  to  save ; 
We'll  accept  his  invitation, 
Take  the  offers  of  salvation, 

That  with  him  we  all  may  live  beyond  the  grave. 


4.  But  the  moments  switt  are  fleeting, 
And  this  hour  of  happy  greeting, 

Soon  will  pass  away,  and  we  must  part  agaui 
But  though  here  asunder  driven, 
We  will  hope  to  meet  in  heaven, 

And  with  Christ  our  Lord  la  glory  ever  reifa. 


DROPS. 


1.  See  the  shining  dew  drops,  On  the  flowers  strewed,  Proving  as  they  sparkle, "God  is  ev  -  er   good." 

2.  See  the  morning  sunbeams,  Lighting  up  the  wood,    Si-lent-ly  proclaiming,  "God  is    ev  -  er  good"." 

3.  Hear  the  mountain  streamlet,  In  the  sol  -  i  -  tude,   With  its  rip-pie  saying,  "God  is    ev  -  er  good." 
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In  the  leafy  tree-top*, 
Where  no  fears  intrude, 

Merry  birds  are  singing, 
"  God  is  ever  good." 


Bring,  my  heart,  thy  tribute, 
Songs  of  gratitude, 

While  all  nature  utters, 
"  God  is  ever  good." 
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HEAVENLY  HOME. 
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1.  Je  -  ru  -  sa-km,    my  hnp-py  home,  Name  ev-er  dear   to     me;  When  shall  my  la-bora 

e  happier  bow'ra  than  Eden'a  bloom,  Nor  sinnor  sorrow  know ;  Blest  seats,thro'  rude  and 
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have  an  end,  In   joy   and  peace  aad  thee !  I'm    go-ing  hom«,  I'm    go  -  k)g  honw,    Tin 
stormy  scenes  I      onward  press  to     you.     I'm     go-ing,  «fcc. 
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oa    my  jour-uey  home :  Soon  I    my  Saviour's  face  shall  see,  And  rest  in  heav*n,  my  home, 
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Why  should  T  shrink  at  pain  and  woo,] 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  f 
Fvo  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 

And  realms  of  endless  day  1 
I'm  going  home,  <bo. 


Jerusalem  1  my  happy  home  1 
My  eoul  still  pants  for  thee : 

Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see 
Fm  going  home,  Ac 


JOY  AND  GLADNESS. 


.    j  Joy  and  gladness!  joy  and  gladness!  Oh!  happy  day!  j 

\  Every  tho't  of  sin  and  sadness  Chase  away, cnase  a-  j  Heard  you  no*  me  angel  telling-Christ  the  Lord,  of 

[way. 
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,  On  the  earth  with  men  is  dwelling,  Clad  in  oar  clayt 
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might  ex  •  cell-ing 


Clad    in      our  clayt 
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With  the  shepherd  throng  around  him, 

Haste  we  to  bow, 
iiy  the  angel's  sign  they  found  him, 

We  know  him  now  ; 
New-born  babe  of  houseless  stranger, 
Cradled  low  in  Bethlehem's  manger, 
Saviour  from  our  sin  and  danger, 

Jesus,  'tis  thou ' 


God  of  life,  m  mortal  weakness, 

Hail,  virgin  born ! 
Infinite  in  lowly  meekness 

•  Thou  wilt  not  scorn- 
Though  all  heaven  is  singing  o'er  thee. 
And  gray  wisdom  kneels  before  thee. 
WSien  our  youthful  hearts  a<  lure  thee. 
This  holy  morn 


Thou  wert  bom  to  tears  and  sorrows. 
Pilgrim  divine ! 

Watchful  nights  and  weary  morrows, 

Brother,  were  thine  t 

By  thy  fight  with  strong  temptation. 

By  thy  cup  of  tribulation, 

Oh,  thou  God  of  our  salvation. 

With  mercy  shine. 


In  thy  holy  footsteps  treading, 

Guide  lest  we  stray  : 
From  thy  word  of  promise  shedding, 

Light  on  our  way  t 
Never  leave  us  nor  forsake  us, 
Like  thyself  in  mercy  make  us, 
And  at  last  to  glory  take  us, 

Jesus-,  we  pre* 


WE'RE  GATHEREP  HERE. 


An.  by  11.  8 1 Dew icg. 
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We're  gathered  here,   a    hap  -  py    band,  This  fest  -  al     day     to  greet ;      To  join    in    songs  of 
An-oth  -   er     year    is    past  arid  gone,  And  time  with  fly  -  ing  pice,    Still  bears  us   swift  -  ly 
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grate  •  ful  praise,  And  friends  and  teachers  meet ;    And 

Chorus.  The 
to     the  grave,  Nor  fal  -  ters    in     the  race  ,        We 
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this  the  cho  •  rus  of  our  song,  We 
Sun  -  <f/i>  School !  the  Sun  -  day  School !  Oh, 
thank  our  God,  whose  matchless  love  And 
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raise  from  hearts  so    full,    Thanks  to  our  God,   for  his 
if      can    nev  -  er      lie  That  aught  can  cause  me  to 

ev  -   er    watchful    eye,      Has  cared  for    all     our  dai 
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great  gift,  Our  own  loyed  Sunday  School. 
for- get,      A.    place   go    dear     to    me. 
ly  wants,  Nor  left  our  souls  to    die. 
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Then  join  with  as  the  song  of  praise, 

Lift  up  your  voices  round. 
And  may  the  future  of  our  days. 

With  grateful  acts  abound  ; 
To  others  may  we  strive  te  give 

The  joys  that  never  fail — 
The  Sabbath's  rest,  the  Bible  true, 

And  our  loved  Sunday  School 


3.  We  thank  him  for  our  pastor  dear, 

Whose  kind  and  faithful  word 
Have  every  Sabbath  met  our  ear, 

To  lead  us  up  to  God. 
We  thank  him  for  our  teachers  too, 

For  parents,  home,  and  friends, 
For  Sabbath-days  and  countless  joyt, 

Which  all  our  lives  attend. 


PILGRIM  BAUD, 
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1.  Come,    lit-tle     soldiers, 


Join  in     our  band, 
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March  for  the  kingdom,      Our  promised  land: 
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Fearless  of  dan  -  ger,  On-ward  we  roam  ;     Je-sus  our  Leader    is,  Soon  we'll  be  home. 
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Chobus. 


We're  a  little  Pilgrim  band,  Guided  bya  Savour's  hand;  Soon  we'll  reach  our  Father-land,  No  more  to  roam. 


2.  3. 

Hark  to  the  voices,  bidding  us  come  !  Soon  we  shall  never  know  sorrow  more, 

Angels  rejoicing,  beckon  us  home  :                      I  But  blest  for  ever,  God's  love  shall  share ; 

No  more  shall  sadness  or  sorrow  oppress,  Soon  we  shall  see  him  in  his  blest  home, 

Com*,  little  Pilgrim-band,  there  we  shall  rest-  Ever  still  praising  him  ages  to  come. 

Cae  —We're  a  Little  Pilgrim-band,  Ac  Oho.— We're  a  little  Pilgrim-band,  Ac. 

(By  permission  *£  JVti.  j>aiui  A.  Ccu.  owners  of  the  Copyright.) 
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HEAVENLY    JOEDAH. 


Ab*.  bt  C.  A.  MARVIN 


There    is       a    land    of     pure    de-light, Where  saints  immortal  reign ;      In    -   fi  -  nite  day  ex- 
There   ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  spring    a-bides,  And    Dev-er-withering  flower.  Death,  like  a      narrow 


pure    de-light, Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
2.  There   ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  spring    a-bides,  And    nev-er- withering  flower.  Death,  like  a 
ell-: 


narrow 

3.  Sweet  fields,  be-yond    the    swell-ing  flood,  Stand  dressad  In  living  green;      So       to    the  Jews  oM 

4.  Could  we    but  climb  where  Mo  -  ses  stood,  And  view  tie  landscape  o'er,  Not   Jordan's  stream,  nor 


-  eludes  the  night,  And    pleasure*    ban-lsh    pain.  I 

sea,  di  -  vides    This    heavenly  land  from  ours.  I 

J*.    Canaan  stood,  While   Jor  -  dan  rolled  between.  I 

2*  death's  cold  flood  Should  fright  us  from  the  shore.  I 


am  bound  for  the  promised    land, 
am  bound,  <kc. 
am  bound,  <fcc 
am  bound,  <tc. 


I     am 
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bound  for  the  promised  land !   Oh !  who  will  come  and  go  with  me  1 1  am  bound  for  the  promised  land. 
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Arranged  by  Mrs.  L.  JS.  L. 


From  the  C'brUcinii  Melo< 
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We're     marching   to    the  promised  land,  A     land    all    fair   and   bright;    Come  join  our  linn -ny 
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youthful  band,  And     s*ek  the  plains  of 
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0  come  <iuu  juia  oar  youthful  band.  Our 
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songa  and  triumphs  share ;    We      Boon  shall  reach  the    promised  land,  And  rest  for   ev  -  er 
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there. 
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The  Saviour  feeds  his  little  flock,  In  that  bright  land  no  sin  is  found.  Our  Teachers  kind,  do  point  the  way. 

His  grace  is  freely  given  ;  But  all  are  happy  there;  And  guide  our  feet  aright, 

The  living  waters  from  the  rock.  And  youthful  voices  there  shall  join,  To  those  bright  realma  of  tmdlexa  <3txj 

And  dauy  bread  from  heaven.  With  the  Angelio  ehoii.  Where  Jesus  is  the  H  fai 
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THE  LAMBS  OF  THE  FLOCK. 
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1. We're  th'lambsof  the  flock,and  no  danger  we  fear.When  th'voice  anc  the  call  of  our  Shepnerd  wehear,Then  we 
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'Z.       We  are  tiny  and  weak,  but  onr  Shepherd  is  strong;From  the  wolres  he  defendeth  us  all  the  day  long;  If  we 
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follow,  then  we  follow.then  we  follow, fallow, follow,/i»llow,In  the  steps  of  the  flock.when  the  Shepherd  we 

[hear 
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follow.if  we  follow,  if  we  follow,follow,follow,follow,  In  the  track  of  his  chosen  ones  all  the  day  long. 
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The  pastures  are  green,  and  the  flowers  bloom 

around. 
By  thaside  of  still  waters  he  lets  us  lie  down , 
Then  we  follow,  Ao. 


Then  we  follow  his  call,  when  the  Bowens  Moon    j     We  will  follow  the  Lamb  to  bis  fold  in  the  isy." 
sroond. 


O  that  all  the  dear  lambs  had  a  heart  to  reply, 
When  the  great  Shepherd  calls  from  his  mansion; 

on  high ; 
«  We  will  follow,  &o. 


INFANT  CHOIR. 
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1    j  Who  shall  sing, 
'   |  May  they  not, 
d.  o.    Why,    un-less 
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the     children  ? 
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Did   not 
Sparkle    in 
They  be  -  gin 


-for     them  ?  ) 
dem?  J 
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Why    to     them  were  voi  -  ces        giv  -  «n — Bird-like  voi-ces,  sweet  and     clear  ? 
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There  e  a  choir  of  infant  songsters, 

White-robed,  round  the  Saviour's  throne ; 
Angels  cease,  and  waiting,  listen  I 

Oh  1  'tis  sweeter  than  their  own  1 
Faith  can  hear  the  rapturous  choral, 

When  her  ear  is  upward  turned  ; 
Is  not  this  the  same,  perfected, 

WWch  upon  the  earth  they  learned  I 


Jesus,  when  on  earth  sojourning, 
Loved  them  with  a  wondrous  love  ; 

And  will  he,  to  heaven  returning, 
Faithless  to  his  blessing  prove? 

Oh  1  they  can  not  sing  too  early ; 
Fathers,  stand  not  in  their  way  1 

Birds  do  Bing  while  day  is  breaking- 
Tel]  me,  then,  why  should  not  they  i 
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SAEE  IN  THE  PROMISED  LAND. 


1.  Where,  O  where,    are    the 

Oho  By        and      hy      we'll    po 

8  Where,  O  where,    is      the 

<'no.  By        and     by      we'll    go 
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He  -  brew    chil-dren,   Where,  O  where  are  the  He  -  brew  chil-iiren, 
home    to     meet  them,  By       ar.o  by  we'll  go  home    to  meet  them, 
good      E    -    li  -  jali —  Where,  O  where  is    the  good     E  -  li  -  .tali, 
home    to     meet  them,  By       and  by  we'll  go  home    to  meet  them, 
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the  .    fur  -  Race 
we'll   go   home      to 
in       a       char  -  iot 
we'll   go  home     to 


Who 
By 

Who 
By 


were  oast 
and  by 
went  up 
and  by 


of      fire  ?            Safe  now 

meet  them,  Way  o'er 

of       fire  I           Safe  now 

meet  them,  'Way  o'er 


the  promised  land, 

the  promised  land, 

the  promised  land, 

the  promised  land. 
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3. 

Where,  O  where  is  the  prophet  Daniel, 
Where,  O  where  is  the  prophet  Daniel, 
Who  was  cast  in  the  den  of  lions! 
Safe  now  in  the  promised  land. 

Cho.— By  and  by,  &c. 
4 
Where,  O  where  is  the  weeping  Mary, 
Where,  O  where  is  the  weeping  Mary, 
Who  was  first  at  the  tomb  of  Jesus t 
Safe  now  in  the  promised  land. 

Cae.— By  and  by,  *c 


S. 

Where,  0  where  is  the  martyred  Stephen, 
Where,  O  where  is  the  martyred  Stephen, 
Who  was  stoned  for  the  love  of  Jesus  T 
Sale  now  in  the  promised  land. 

Cho.— By  and  by,  &c 
6. 
Where,  O  where  is  the  blessed  Jesus 
Where,  O  where  is  the  blessed  Jesus, 
Who  was  pierced  on  the  mount  of  Calv'ry 
Safe  now  in  the  promised  land. 

Cho— By  and  by,  Ac. 
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1.    Ten    thousand  hearts,  ten  thousand  tongues,    U  -  nit  -  ed,  swell  with    joy     to-day; 
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While     an-gela  listening    to    our  songs,  Ex  -  ult  -  ant  shout  their  swee*  lay. 
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In  spirit  gentle  as  the  dove ; 

War  and  oppression  we  disclaim ; 
Our  weapons,  Truth — our  banners,  Love, 

Are  mighty  through  the  Saviour's  name. 

8. 
Our  kindred  are  the  rich  and  poor, 

The  friendless,  outcast,  and  oppressed ; 
Wkh  them  we  all  their  grief  endure— 

Without  them  we  are  feebly  bleat. 


For  these  and  for  ourselves  we  pray- 
Father  of  mercies,  help,  forgive  I 

Almighty  power  and  truth  display, 
And  let  all  look  to  Thee  and  live, 


Hence  may  our  sympathies  expand, 
Wide  as  exist  the  human  race, 

Till  rude  and  learned  in  every  land, 
Shall  know  and  own  the  Saviour's  grace 


THE  REALMS  OP  THE  BLEST 


1 .  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest,  Of  that  countryso  bright  and  so  fair;  And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed  : 

2.  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, Of  its  walls  deck'd  with  jewels  so  rare, Of  its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold: 
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But    what  must  it 
But    what  must  it 


be    to 
be   to 


there  1 
there  1 


But    what  must   it       be       to    *be         tlierfe  1 
But    what  must  it       be       to      be        there  T 
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We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 
From  Borrow,  temptation,  and  care, — 

From  trials  without  and  within : 
Bat  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

4. 
We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, — 

Of  the  robes  which  the  glorified  wear,- 
Of  the  church  of  the  first-born  above : 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  f 


-?r 


Do  thou,  Lord,  midst  gladness  or  woe, 
Still  for  heaven  our  spirits  prepare 

And  shortly  we  also  shall  know, 
And  feel,  what  it  is  to  be  there. 

6. 
Then  anthems  of  praise  we  will  sing, 

When  safe  in  that  heavenly  rest, 
To  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King, 

Who  reigns  in  .nae*  realms  of  the  blest 


ink  by  iut.  t  a.  PoaTiE.  BOYD  and  girls.  W.  B.  Kmdfiary. 
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e  ;  To  praise  our  heavenly  Father,  To 


We  love  to  aing  together, We  love  to  sing  togethcr.Our  hearts  and  voices  one  ;  To  praise  our  heavenly  Father,  To 
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BOrS  AND  G1BL8, 
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praise  our  heavenly  Father  And    his      e-  ter-nal     Son. 


Ws  love,  we  love,  we     love,  we  love,  we 
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FOLL  CHOKUS  FOBTE 
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love  to     sing    to  -  geth-  er,      we   love,  we  love.we  love,  we  love,  we    love  to    sing     to  -  geth  -  er. 
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We  love  to  prmy  together 
To  J  esns  on  hig  throne, 

And  ask  that  he  will  ever 
Acoept  u«  aa  big  own. 


We  love  to  read  together 
The  Word  of  saving  truth , 

Whose  light  is  shining  ever, 
To  guide  our  early  youth. 


We  love  to  he  together 
Upon  the  Sabbath  day, 

And  strive  to  help  each  other 
Along  the  heavenly  way. 


42  AMEMCA. 
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1.    My    coun-t^.'tisofthee-Sweetlandof    Li  -  ber--        *  thee  I    sing.  L*nd  where  my 


fa-tbers  died,  W  of  the  pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev  -  ery  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring  I 
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My  native  country,  thee — 
Land  of  the  noble  free — 

Thy  name  I  love. 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rillB, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, 

Like  that  above. 


Our  father's  God,  to  thee— 
Author  of  liberty— 

To  thee  we  sing. 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  happy  light  I 
Protect  us  by  thy  might.. 

Great  God,  our  King. 


Words  by  the  CommiHea 
Lively. 


OUK  OFFERINGS, 


Music  ir  M.  W.  Wilson.    43 


1.  To  -  day  we  come  with  singing    And  gladness  in     cot  breast,  Our  blooinmg   offerings 

2.  We  come  with  ex    alt  •  a  -  tion,  A    .  jey  -  ful,  bap-  py  band,  Pro  -  claiming  fi  ce  sal- 
8.  Our  souls,  be  filled  with  gladness ;  Let  rapture  swell  the  breast ;  Ten  thousand  hearts  are 
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bring- ino;  For  God  has  greatly  blest  We  spread  our  flow- ing 
va  •  tion  To  chil  -dren  of  our  land.  Loud  ring  the  glow-  ing 
beat  -  ing        For  chil-dren  in     the  West.  Shout,  shout,  ye  saints,  in 


ban  -  uers,  And 
an  -  them  I  Oh! 
tri  -  uinph,  The 
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lift    our 
shout  "  A 
Con-queror 


voi  -  ces 
Sa-viour 
comes  to 
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high ;  Our  hymns  and  glad  ho  -  san  -  nas  Re-sounding  thro'  the  eky. 
slain !"  And  let  the  mountains  e  -  cho  The  glo-ries  of  his  name, 
reign,  Let  earth  ex  -  alt    her  Sa  -  viour,  And  bless  Emanuel's  name. 
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THE  MOBNING  BELLS. 
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1  j  Hark!  the  niorn-ing  bells  are  ring-ingl  Children,  haste  without  de  -  lay; 
'  |  Prayers  of  thou  sands  now  are  wing  -ing,  Up  to  heav*n  their  si  -  lent  way. 
c.      Let     us      all      u  -    nite      in      sine:  -  ins,     Ml  u  -  nite    in     sol 


gift 


emn  prayear. 
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V 
Chorus,  Come,  children,  come  !  the  bells  are    ring  -  ing,     To      the  school  with  haste  re -pair 
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'Tis  an  hour  of  happy  meeting, 

Children  meet  for  praise  and  prayer  ; 

But  the  hour  is  short  and  fleeting, 
Let  us  then  be  early  there. 

Cho. — Come,  children,  come  1  &c. 


Do  not  keep  our  teachers  waiting, 
While  you  tarry  by  the  way ; 

Nor  disturb  the  school  reciting, 
'Tis  the  holy  Sabbath  day. 

Cho. — Come,  children,  come  1  «fec 


Children,  haste  1  the  bells  are  ringing, 
And  the  morning 's  bright  and  fair. 

Thousands  now  unite  in  singing',, 
Thousands,  too,  in  solemn  proyu*, 

Cho. — Come,  children,  come  1  dra. 


Modkbato. — Solo 


THE  INVITATION. 


a.  f.  r. 
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1.  Now  we     lift      our     tune  -  ful     voi  -  ces,      In     a     new,     me  -   lo  -  dious  song ; 

2.  Ye      who   join    our      ce   -    le  -    bra  •  tion,   Sweetest  me  -  lo  -    dies   em -ploy; 
8.    Teach-ers   kind,  whose  care    un  -   ceas  -  ing,    All  must  hon  -  or       and    ap  -prove '■ 


k 


^x=l 


^s£ 


£ 


P=F 


a^ 


=£E£ 


■JT 


S 


While   each   youthful    heart  re  -  joi  -  ces,     To     be  -  hold    the     gath  -'ring  thronp-. 
Bow    with    us       in        a  -   dor  -  a    -    tion,  Filled  with  ho  -  ly,     heavenly       joy. 
Thanks  for    la  -  bor      still  un  -   ceas-  ing,  Heaven  re-ward  your  works  of      love. 
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As    we    lift    our    wav-ing    ban-ners,  To    the   bree-zes  soft  and  mild,  May  the  tide  of 
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j^ j — g—  ~J~J~} — -J—  ?IJEjzljz3:|:  Tttanks  to  God  for  every  blessing, 
v  *  — L«  -*— gj— *-E      which  his  bounteous  hand  best. 


glad  ho-san-nas,  Flow  from  bosoms  unde-filed. 
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bestows  , 
All  on  earth  that's  worth  possessing. 
rr      From  that  band  incessant  flow* 
tt  Cho. — A-b  we  lift,  Ao, 
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EEAVEN  IS  MY  HOME. 
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1.  I'm     but    a      tra  -  veler  here,  Heav'n  is    my  home,  Earth  is 

2.  What,  tho'  the  tem  -  pest  rage,  Heav'n  is    my  home,  Short  is 


a      de  -  eert  drear, 
my  pil  -  grim-age, 
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Heav'n  is      my  home;  Dan -ger      and  sor  -  row  stand,  Round  me  on     ev  -  ery   hand, 
Heav'n  is      my  home ;  Time's  cold  and  win-  try     blast,  Soon    will  be     o  -  ^er  -  past, 
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Heav'n  is     my  Fa  -  ther-land,  Heav'n  is  my  home. 
I      shall  reach  home  at   last,    Heav'n  is  my  home. 
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There  at  my  Saviour's  side, 

Heav'n  is  my  home, 
I  shall  be  glorified, 

Heav'n  is  my  home ; 

There  are  the  good  and  blest 

Those  I  loved  most  and  best, 

There  too  I  soon  shall  rest, 

Heav'n  is  my  home. 


COME,  SCHOOL-MATES,  AWAY. 
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1.  Come,  school-mates,  a  -  way  1  Come,  leave  eyori  and  play ;  Our  teach  -era  we'll  meet,  Those 

2.  Sweet  pla  -  ces      of  prayer,  Our  Sabbath-schools  are ;   Dear  teachers  there  show,  "The 
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kind  friends  we'll  greet :  Come,  hear  what  the  Lord  Has  done  by  his  word,  And  Spi  -  rit     of 
way  we  should  go  f  "With  kindness  and  zeal,  They  urge  us     to  feel —  To  "  ask  and  re 
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Thanks,  thanks  for  such  friends — 
Such  means  and  such  ends — 


truth,  For  children  and  youth  g  uch  faith  and  such  prayer- 
I    -  ceive"— "  Repent  and  believe."  "J"*  toil  and  such  care. 

*  -f-     "  To  school,  then,  we'll  go," 


im 
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'.  And  there  learn  to  know 
:  The  worth  of  the  soul, 
Which  Christ  can  make  whole  I 


4. 

Go  on,  friends,  and  teach, 
And  labor  and  preach, 
And  spread  far  abroad, 
The  word  of  our  God. 
"  Then,  when  to  the  skies* 
Tour  spirits  shall  rise, 
How  great  your  reward. 
I  From  Jesus  your  Lord  1 


48 


^F 


BROOKLYN. 


Zondek 


By  permission. 


1.  Hark !  hark !  the  notes  of  joy  Roll  o'er  the  heavenly  plains,  A  nd  seraphs  find  employ     For 

2.  Hark  1  hark !  the  sounds  draiyugh,The  joyful  hosts  descend ;  Je  -  bus  forsakes  the  sky,      To 
8.  Bear,   bear  the  tidings  rotflP,  Let  ev  -  ery  mortal  know  What  love  in  God  is  found,  What 
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their  sublim  -  est  strains :  Some  ne-w  de-light    in  heaven  is  know,  Loud  ring  the  harps  a  - 
earth  his  footsteps  bend :  He  comes  to  bless  our  fall  -  en  race,    He  comes  with  mes-sa  - 
pit  -  y    he    can  show ;  Ye  -winds  that  blow,  ye  waves  that  roll,  Bear  the  glad  news  from 
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round  the  throne,  Loud  ring  the  harps  around  the  throne, 
ges       of  grace,  He  comes  with  messages  of  grace, 
pole    to  pole,  Bear  the  glad  news  from  pole  to  pole. 
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Strike,  strike  the  harps  again, 
To  great  Immanuel's  name  I 
Arise,  ye  Bons  of  men, 

And  loud  his  grace  proclaim  : 
Augelfi  and  men,  wake  every  string  : 
'Tis  God  the  Saviour's  praise  we  sing. 


LEBANON. 


Zusdel     By  permission. 
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1.  Sweet  is 

2.  Sweet  is 

3.  Sweet  is 

iiil 


the  time  '  of 
tlie  dawn  of 
tLe  ear  -  ly 
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spring,  When  nature's  charms  ap-pear  ;  The  birds  with  ceaseless 
day,  When  light  just  streaks  the  sky ;  When  shades  and  darkness 
dew,  Which  gilds  the  mouuta^tops,    And  decks  each  plant  and 
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pleasure  sing,  And  hah  the'  opening  year;  But  sweeter 
pass  a  -  way,  And  morning's  beams  are  nigh ;  But  sweet-er 
flower  we  view  With  pearly,  glittering    drops  ;    But  sweet-er 


far 
far 
far 
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the  spring    Of 

the  dawn      Of 

the  scene      On 
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wi~-dom  and  of  grace,  When  children  bless  and  praise  their  King,  Who  loves  the  youthful  race, 
pi  -  e  -  ty     in  youth  ;  When  doubt  and  darkness  are  withdrawn  Before  the  light  of  truth. 
Zi  -  on's  ho  -  ly     hill.  When  there  the  dew  of  youth  is  seen,  Its  freshness  to  dis  -  tilL 
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WE  WON'T   GIVE  UP  THE   BIBLE. 

J*J I L_ J. 
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,  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible,  God's  holy  book  of  truth,  Tuo  v,iossed  staff  of  hoary  age,  The  guide  of  early  youth, 
We  won't  give  up  the  Bible,  For  it  alone  can  tell  The  way  to  save  our  ruined  souls  From  being  sent  to  hell. 
.  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible;  But  if  ye  force  awayWhatis  as  our  own  life-blood  dear,  We  still  with  joy  could  say: 
.  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible,  We'll  shout  it  far  and  wide, Until  the  echo  shall  be  heard  Beyond  the  rolling  tide ; 


The  lamp  which  sheds  a  glorious  light  O'er  every  dreary  road,The  voice  which  speaks  a  Saviour's  love,And  leads  us 

[home  to  God. 
And  it  alone  can  tell  us  how  We  can  have  hopes  of  heaven,That  thro'  the  Saviour's  precious  blood  Our  skis  may  be 

[forgiven. 
"  The  words  that  we  have  learned  while  young  Shall  follow  all  our  days  ;  For  they're  engraven  on  our  hearts,  And 

[still  shall  guide  our  ways. 
Till  all  6hall  know  that  we,  tho'  young, Withstand  each  treach'rous  art ;  And  that  from  God's  own  sacred  wordWe'll 

[never,  never  part. 
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We  won't  give  up  the  Bible,  God's  holy  book  of  truth,The  blesssd  staff  of  hoary  age, !:  The  guide  of  early  youth. :{ 
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WHEN  THE 


MORNING  LIGHT. 


,  When  the  morning  light  drives  a-way  the  night,  With  the  sun  so       bright  and    full,      ) 

'    And  it  draws  its    line  near  the  hour  of    nine,    I'll    a-way  to  the  Sab-bath  School !  )  For  'tis 
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On  the  frost  -  y   dawn    of    a 
Or  the  suna-mer  breeze  plays 


winter's  morn,When  the  earth  is    wrapped  in  snow, 
round  the  trees,  To  the  Sab-bath  -  School    1      go  ; 
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When  the 
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there  we  all    a-gree,  All  with    hap  -  py  hearts  and   free,  And  I      love  to     ear-ly      be     At  the 
ho  -  ly  day  has  comet  And  the   Sab-bath-break-ers  roam,  I     de  -  light  to  leave  mv  home  For  the 


Sabbath-School.  I'll  a-way!    a-way!  I'll  a-way!    a-way!   I'll    a -way  to    Sabbath-School! 
Sabbath-School.  I'll  a-way!  <fec. 
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3.  In  the  class  I  meet  with  the  friends  I  greet, 
A*  the  time  of  morning  prayer; 
Ana  our  Hearts  we  raise  in  a  hymn  of  praise, 
For  'tis  always  pleasant  there  : 
In  the  Book  of  holy  truth, 
Full  of  counsel  and  reproof, 
We  behold  the  guide  of  youth, 
•"s*,         _  At  the  Sabbath-School':  I'll  away !  ^c. 


May  the  dews  of  grace  fill  the  hallowed  place, 

And  the  sunshine  never  fail, 
While  each  blooming  rose  which  in  mem'ry  grow- 
Shall  a  sweet  perfume  exhale  : 
•When  we  mingle  here  no  more, 
But  have  met  on  Jordan'i  shore, 
We  will  talk  of  moments  e'er, 
At  the  Sabbatti-School :  FU  «ne«p  '  fc. 
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A   GOOD   NAME, 


Music  by  E.  Ives,  Jr. 
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1 .  More  than  fortune's  Lofty  station,  Strive  to  gain  you  a  good  name ;  "When  you  gain  it.Then  re  - 
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-  tain   it.      Bet-ter  far  than  wealth  or  fame,      Bet-ter  far     tlian  wealth  or    fame. 
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Ever  choose  it, 

Ne'er  refuse  it, 
"lis  a  precious  diadem  ; 

Highly  prize  it, 

Ne'er  despise  it. 
You  will  need  it  when  you  're  meo. : 


Love  and  chemh, 
Keep  and  nourish, 
Tis  more  precious  far  than  gold ; 
"Watch  and  guard  it, 
Don't  discard  it, 
f :  Tou  will  need  it  when  you  're  olij 
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1.  Ma  -  ny  voic  -  es  seem   to   say,    "  Hi-ther,  children,  here's  the  way:  Haste   along,  and 

2.  We  were  made  for  better  tilings ;  High  as  heaven  our  nature  springs,  like  the  lark  that 

3.  We  were  made  to  work  a-while ;   Cheer-fiil  at      our  work  to  smile ;  Thinking   £.s    we 
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nothing  fear,  Every  pleasant  thing  is  here  !"  Yes,  but  whither  would  you  lead  ?  Is  it  hap-pi  - 
u  pward  flies,  We  were  made  to  seek  the  skies.  We  were  made  to  love  and  fear  That  great  God  who 
la:bor  thus    Of  the  heav'n  prepared  for  us :     So  a  pleasant  path  we'll  tread,  By  the  hand  of 
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Or        a    lit  -  tie  shin-ing  show,   Lead-  ing  down  to  death  and  woe  i 

placed  us  here ;   Made   to   stu  -  dy  and   ful  -  fill      All     his  good  and  ho  -  ly   will. 

Tiil,    from  sin   and  sor -  row  freed,  Ours   is  hap  -  pi  -  ness  in-deed. 
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THE   SHINING  SHORE. 
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Q.  F.  B.OOT.    By  permission. 


,     w      3^  vi     i„„    *«-;<*  w    ntr     And      T  a     t)ilffrim    stranger,  "Would  not  de-tain  them 

2   wJllSoTr^im!  ta3ta&  &  c£    &  -  tant  h^dis-cern-  ng;  Ojr    ab-sent  Lord  has 
I'  Should  c1™ts  bJ  cold  and  dark^  We   need     not  cease  our  sing-ing ;  That   perfect  rest  nought 
I    Let    sonw-1  rud  -  est   teropest  blow,  Each  chord    on  earth  to     sev  -  er,    Our  King  says,  come,  and 
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astheyfiy!    Those  hours     of  toil  and    dan-ger,  For  ohiweslandon     Jor- dan's  strand,    Our 

left  us  word,  Let       ev  -  cry  lamp  be    burn-ing—  For  oh    &c. 

can  molest,   Where  gold  -  en  harps  are  rmg  -  mg.  1  or  oh    &c. 

there's  our  home,  For      ev  -    er,  oh!  for     ev  -  er!  For  oh!  &c. 
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friends  are  pass  -  ing 
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And  just  be-fore,  the 
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shining  shore  "We    may 
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almost    dis-cov  -  er. 


MOSES  IN  THE   BULRUSHES. 
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1.  By  the  side  of    a       ri-ver    so    clear,    They    carried  the  beau-ti-ful  child, 

2.  A-  way  from  the    ri-ver    so    clear,    They    carried  the  beau-ti-ful  child, 

Mr- 
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try 
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flags  and  the  bush-es,  In  an  ark  of  bul-  rushes,  They  left   him,   so    lone  -  ly     and   wild, 
,pwn  ten-der    mother,    His       sis  -  ter  and  brother,  And  then    he  looked  hap-py.    and  smiled: 


For  the  ruffians  would  come,  If  he 
His     mother    so  good,      Did 


?      r  •  fr         p      9 * 7 p- 

tarried  at    home.  And  murder  that     in-fant  so    dear, 
all  that  she  could,  To  nurse  him,  and  teach  him  with  care. 
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3.  And  soon  by  the  sea  that  was  Red 
Stood  Moses  the  servant  of  God, 
While  in  Him  he  confided, 
The  sea  was  divided. 
As  upward  he  lifted  his  rod. 
The  Jews  safely  crossed, 
While  Pharaoh's  host 
"Were  drowned  in  the  waters  and 
dead. 


4.  And  soon  on  a  mountain  so  high, 
Stood  Moses, all  trembling  with  awe, 

'Mid  the  lightnings  and  thunders, 

And  great  signs  and  wonders, 
For  God  was  then  giving  his  law  : 

The  Lord  wrote  it  down 

On  two  tables  of  stone, 
Before  he  went  back  to  the  sky. 


5.  Once  more  on  a  mountain  he  stood, 
The  last  one  he  ever  might  see, 

The  prospect  was  glorious, 

When  Israel,  victorious, 
Would  soon  over  Jordan  be  free : 

Then  his  labors  did  cease, 

He  departed  in  peace, 
And  nowVests-in  his  heav'nly  abode. 


HOMEWARD     BOUND.         J.W.Dadmum.   £y  permission. 
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j    Out    on     an    o  -  ceau  ail  boundless,  we  ride,  We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound 
'  (  Tossed  on  the  waves  of    a  rough,  restless  tide,  "We're,  <fcc. 


d.  c.    Promise     of  which  on  us  each  he  bestowed,  We're,  &c. 
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Far  from  the  safe,  qui  -  et  har-bor  we've  rode,  Seeking  our  Father's  ce  -  les  -  tial  a  -  bode, 

*     *  .  ..    IN) 


2.  Wildly  the  storm  sweeps  us  on  as  it  roars, 

We're  homeward  bound ; 
Look !  yonder  lie  the  bright  heavenly  shores, 

We're  homeward  bound ; 
Steady,  O  pilot  I  stand  firm  at  the  wheel, 
Steady  1  we  soon  shall  outweather  the  gale, 
0  how  we  fly  'neath  the  loud  creaking  sail, 

We're  homeward  bound. 

B.  We'll  tell  the  world  as  we  journey  along, 
We're  homeward  bound  ; 
Try  to  persuade  them  to  enter  our  throng, 
.    We're  homeward  bound  ; 


Come,  trembling  sinner,  forlorn  and  oppressed, 
Join  in  our  number,  O  come  and  be  blest ; 
Journey  with  us  to  the  mansions  of  rest, 

We're  homeward  bound. 
4.  Into  the  harbor  of  heaven  we  now  glide, 

We're  home  at  last ; 
Softly  we  drift  on  its  bright  silver  tide, 

We're  home  at  last ; 
Glory  to  God  1  all  our  dangers  are  o'er ; 
We  stand  secure  on  the  glorified  shore, 
Glory  to  God  I  we  will  shout  evermor®. 

We're  home  at  last. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    my  all, 

2.  His     track  I  see, 

3.  This     is      the  way 

4.  My    grief,  my  bur  - 

5.  So    glad     I  come, 

6.  Nothing  but  sin 
1.  Then  will  I  tell 
8.  I'll    point  to  thy 


CHOR  US  to  each,  verse. 
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heaven  is   gone.  He  whom  I    fixed  my  hopes  up  -  on. 
I'll   pur -sue    The   nnr-rowway  till      him     I    view, 
long  have  sought,And  mourned  because  I  found  it    not. 
long  has  been  Be  -  cause    I   could  not  cease  from  sin. 
thou,  blest  Lamb,Shalt  take  me   to    thee     as      I     am. 
thee   can  give,  Nothing     but  love  shall     I       re  -  ceive. 
sin-Tiers  round  What     a    dear  Sa-viour      I   have  found. 
-  deemiag  blood,  And    say,  Be  -  hold  the   way    to    God. 
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Oh !  who's  like  Je  -  sus,   He  died    on   the  tree,   He  died  for  vou,  he   died  for  me,  He 


died   to     set  poor  sin  -  ners  free,  Oh !  who's  like   Je  -  sus,   He  died     on    the  tree. 
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THE  CHILDREN'S  FRIEND. 
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Come,  children, 
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then,  for    no*  ho  lives,  And  praise  from  lit  -  t'e     ones  re-ceivos.  With  lipandlife  we'U  praise  his  naa^And 


not  for-get  his  Um  a  -  gain.        What-not  forget  a-gain?  No,     not  for-get  a  -  gain !  What-not  forget  a  - 
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gain  ?  No,     not  for-get  a  -  gain !    With  lip  and  Ufa  we'll  praise  his  name,  And  not  forget  his  jawa  a  -  p 


m^T^ir\  i  irTi^-^i^ 


THE  HAPPY  LAUD. 


HiJTDoaTA^  Aia. 


■ght,  la  that  hap-py  Jaud,  Beftn)'s  ey  .^    ^  ™  y  -0 1  ye  doubting  stand,  Wh7  etilf  de  -  lay  ? 
^=TM=KT r-| *— L— •  B  other's  Land,  Lovo  con  not  die. 


Oh 
Oh, 

Oh, 


?%<?  Cltildron's  Friend. 


'■  There  is  a  world  wo  ought  to  prize 

Juore  than  all  worlds  beside 

It  tells  how  Jesus  from  the  skies 

Came  down,  and  wept,  and  died. 
Oomo,  children,  then,  for  now  he  ltw- 
f 'n™r8  fro*  "very  land  TOoe.  VM 
Oh     let  us  spread  the  tidings  round, 
And  publish  wide  the  joyful  sound. 
What?  spread  the  Joyfal  «,und  f  &a. 


Music,  p.  58. 

8.  There  Is  a  land  we  ought  to  love 

More  than  all  lands  beside. 

The  land  of  glory  high  above, 

Where  all  the  saints  abide. 
Come,  children,  far  this  land  prepwe 
TUbos  ot  all  nations  shall  be  there  • 
Oh  !  then  we  shall  with  Jesus  rei™ 
And  never,  never  part  again. 
Wh.it?  never  part  again  f  .fa. 
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COME,  CHILDREN,  COME.  **       c.  c. 


-S- 


U« 


Once -was  heard  the  sons;  of    children,      By  the  Saviour,  when  on  earth ;   Joyful    in  the 
Palms  of    victory  streAvu  around  him,  Garments  spread  beneath  his  feet ;    Pro-phet  of  the 
Elcss  -  ed   Saviour !  now  tri-umphant,     Glo-ri  -  fied  and  throned  on  high !  Mor-lal  lays  from 
God  e'er  all,  in      hea  -  ven  reigning,     We  this  day  thy    gio  -  ry    sing  ;  Not  with  palms  thy 
Oh '  tho'  humble      is     our  offering,  Deign  t'aceept  our  grate-ful  lays ;  These  from  children, 
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sacred  temple,  Shouts  of  youthful  nraise  had  birth.  Come,  children,  come,  and  tune  y  m  voices, 
Lord  tbey  crowned  him,  In  fair  Salem's  crowded  street.  Come,  children,  come 
man  or    in  -  fant,    Vain  to  tell  thv  praise  essay.  Come,  children,  come 
pathway  strewing,  We  would  loftier  tribute  bring.  Come,  children,  come,  <fcc. 
once  pro-ceed-ing.  Thou  didst  deem  perfected  praise.  Come,  children,  come,  etc.  .  _^_ 
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"corat  cSen,  corned  3  tune  your  voices,  Singye  aloud  while  heaven  re-j'oic-e 
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ev    -    ery  bough,  Their  Sab -bath  chimes   are 
tern  -  pie     now —  We  praise  l£im   -with     our 
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2.  0  God  of  every  hnman  heart, 

And  every  heart'spure  feeling, 
We  love  and  praise  Thee  as  Thou  art 

In  Nature's  own  revealing  I 
Wherever  summer's  grass  is  green, 

Or  winter's  snows  are  hoary, 
We  see  Thee,  though  Thou  art  unseen— 

We  kno^Thee  by  Thy  glory  '. 


8.  Wo  linger  in  our  parting  song ; 

We  praise  Thee  as  we  sever; — 
The  summer  days  will  not  be  long, 

Ere  we  shall  praise  for  ever  1 
All  hail  I  then,  for  the  Summer  Laud 

Whose  blossoms  never  wither ; — 
Though  here  we  part  eacn  other's  hair 

We  keep  onj  journey  thither! 


KY  OWN  NATIVE  LAND. 


Wm.  B.  BbaMtjht 


sEj^Eg i-l><=£—4r&  J~*      *7*T«7  T™  traversed  the  wave-rolling  sand; 
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vaanotinyownnartiveland. 

West  in  my  own  na-tive  land. 
TaS 'tis  the  land  of  the  free  1 


REPEAT  FROM  THE  DOT 

Xo,  no,  no,  no,  no,  no. 
ffo,  no,  no,    no,  no,  no.        »«. •         ycs,yes,yc 


TIME  OF   P2AYER. 
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1.  Go  when  the  morning   shin  -   eth,    Go  when  the  moon  ia    bright, 
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Go  when  the  eve   de  - 
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Go   with  pure  mind  and  feel 
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ing— Send  earth-ly  thoughts 
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a  -  way,-    And     in        thy  chamber      kneel 

«>  ■*-       4*-      JL       f.      JS.        _ 


ing,     Do    thou    in       se  -  cret   ^ray. 


.  Oh !  not  a  joy  or  blessing 

With  this  can  wo  compare ; 
The  power  that  he  has  given  us, 

To  pour  our  soul  in  prayer. 
Then  for  thyself  and  neighbor, 

A  blessing  humbly  claim, 
And  link  with  each  petition 

Thy  great  Redeemer's  name. 


!.  Or  if  'tis  e'er  denied  thee 

In  solitude  to  pray, 
Shonld  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  thee 

When  friends  are  round  thy  way, 
E  en  then  the  silent  breathing 

Thy  spirit  lifts  above, 
Will  reach  His  throne  of  glory 

Where  dwells  eternal  love* 


,  Oh  !  not  a  Joy  or  blessing 

"With  this  can  we  compare. 
The  grace  our  Father  gives  us, 

To  pour  our  souls  in  prayer ; 
Whene'er  thou  art  in  sadness, 

Before  his  footstool  fall ; 
Eemember,  too,  in  gladness 

Hia  love  who  gave  thee  alL 


THE    BAVIOIW    *^lSJl 
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CcheeW    our  voice.  J-fc  *J  we  e,- 


IfourBinsareaUfortrfrea, 

U^e  may  read  our  mi«c 
To  eternal  joy  in  beayen 

Far  beyond  tb«ear*lyj 
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Oh,  the  happy,  happy  solioolyJoyous,  joyoas  Sabbath-sofcool,  Be  in  time,  rain 


or  shine,  Order    is    di-vin-j. 
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Let  us 


walk    in.  the  light,  Walk'  in  the  light,    Let  us  walk     in  the  light,  la  the  light  of    God. 

i  _____ 
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3.  Shall  we  over  rise  to  dwell, 
In  the  light,  in  the  light, 
Where  immortal  praises  swell, 
'    In  the  light  of  God. 
And  can  children  ever  go, 
In  the  light,  in  the  light, 
Where  eternal  Sabbaths  glow, 
of  God. 
Ctio      Let  us  walk,  &o. 


3.  Yes,  that  bliss  our  own  may  be,     - 
In  the  light,  in  the  light, 
All  the  good  shall  Jesus  see, 

In  the  light  of  God. 
For  the  good  a  rest  remains, 

In  tho  light,  in  the  light, 
"Where  tho  glorious  Saviour  reigns, 
In  tho  light  of  God. 
Cho.    Let  us  walk,  &c. 


